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“This Way” speaks to me of the innocence of a new love. That rare endorphin charged 
moment in time when everything is storybook perfect, and we can dream of a happily ever 
after. This way. Forever. I envision the video as a dreamily shot, hand-painted, fairy 
tale come to life. We begin with-- 


BLACK AND WHITE GRITTY FOOTAGE OF-- 


Jewel as the modern-day city girl, who’s just moved into an old high-rise. Below her, she 
observes- 


Traffic-- 
Confusion-- 
The stress of a harsh reality on an angry day-- 


But Jewel is unscathed by it, enraptured by new love. Like Rapunzel, she sits on the 
highest balcony, dreaming (and singing) of her new love. 


Inside her empty apartment, on top of a stack of boxes... she finds an old manuscript. 
A book of fairy tales. 


Blowing dust off of it, she flips it open. 


A windy gust pours through the window, madly blowing her hair ... tearing pages from 
the book. 


SLO MO: Pages fall magically around Jewel, she spins underneath, arms out-stretched ... 
eyes closed ... 


MOPRHING into medieval times-- 
A windy romantic day. 


Dreamy, hand-painted pastel colors, fog, castles, rolling hills, lots of aerial shots, and 
Maxfield Parrish (the artist) skies. 


Jewel is the barefoot, slightly rebellious version of the classic princess. Her flowing dress 
is adorned with scarves ...billowing in the wind as she spins with joy. 


INTERCUT: 


Jewel singing in her apartment. 
Jewel singing as the princess. 


In between, she plays heroines from various fairy tales. (Many impose a twist on the 
original, making our heroin more pro-active). 


The final image of each segment FREEZES, revealing itself as a PICTURE in the 
fairy tale book. 


A few of the following (suggested) segments would be woven together, complimenting 
music/lyrics, while unfolding together: 


The mermaid rescues her drowning prince, setting him on a rocky islet. 
She kisses him. He stirs in sleep. Love at first sight. 

Later, their images, sculpted out of sand, lay on the beach. A wave washes 
over them. Magically the sand figures remain unscathed. 


A red hooded maiden comes upon a snarling wolf in the woods. 
Struck by the undeniable love in her eyes, he submits to her, like a tamed pet. 


Trapped in a cottage, a maiden spins straw into gold which transforms ... into 
butterflies ...that fly across the land— 

Finding the prince, dancing around his horse. 

Led by the butterflies, the horse appears outside the cottage. The princess 
jumps out of the window onto his back. 


A princess sleeps inside a maze of thick rose bushes, clutching an apple. 
Snowflakes fall on her eyelashes, waking her. 

Pulling a sword from a stone, she prepares to slice her way out...but the 
bushes part magically for her. 


A princess sits in a tower, her long hair flowing down. 
She stands on the ledge and magically ... flies away ... with seven ravens. 


The princess leaps into the arms of her handsome prince. 
They kiss passionately ... WE CRANE OUT. 


Jewel sees her lover approaching her lobby below. He’s moving in. (Carrying boxes). 


She bolts from the balcony-- 


Losing a tennis shoe-- 


He catches it-- 

She flies down the stairs-- 

He waits at the elevator-- 

The stairwell door opens. She leaps into his arms. (He’s looks exactly like the prince). 
LATER ON THE ROOFTOP: A romantic night. Candles burn all around. The couple 
sits, eating Chinese takeout. Leaning across the makeshift table (crate), they kiss. 


FREEZE FRAME ... As the final picture in our fairy tale book. 


The caption reads. “Ever After.” 


